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EXPOSITION NOTES.

An enormous cable made of three-inc- h

diameter iron has been received for the
United States naval exhibit.

The North Dakota legislature has ap--,
propriatei the sum of $70,000 for the
purpose of completing1 the state build-
ing and the state exhibit.

The municipality of Boston has con-

sented to lend the great Lenbacb's mas-
terpiece, the portrait of Prof. Virchovr,
to the Chicago exposition, where it "mil
be placed in the pavilion of pathology.

The Italian government Trill send its
fine art exhibit in the man of war Eri-dan- o.

The ship is now at Venice and
will visit other Italian ports to gather
the Italian exhibits and carry them to
New York.

Several models of famous vessels have
arrired at the government building, in-

cluding a miniature of the Albatross,
Which made the famous arctic voyage,
5nd a miniature of the steamship Fish
2awk.

A collection of South American ex-

hibits has arrived at the transportation
building. The collection includes a
native mule and a llama, both of which
were finely mounted by Prof. E. How-el-L

of Washington, D. C. A life-siz- e

plaster cast of a South American wom-
an is also in the display.

There promises to be at the world's
fair a trotting steer. The name of the
animal is Evader and it comes from the
ranges of western Canada. For an ani-

mal with a bifurcated hoof it is said to
have a remarkable trotting record, and
its owner wishes to show what a freak
steer can do in the trotting ring.

Arrangements have been made in
London to transport to Chicago, for use
at the world's fair, seven English
coaches and sixty horses, together with
professional drivers and guards. These
coaches will carry eligible and elect
passengers from the heart of the city to
the exhibition grounds and back for the
modest charge of fifteen dollars, the
box seat being five dollars more.

Erom the Watcrvliet arsenal gtin-jho-

at "West Troy, N Y., will bo sent
ior exhibition six guns of different cali-
bers and sizes. They will include a
twelve-inc- h gun, a ten-inc- h gun, a
seven-inc- h howitzer, a five-inc- h siege
rifle, a 3.6-in- rifle and a 3.6-inc-h mor-
tar. The largest and the smallest gan
will be mounted alongside of each
other. The largest is thirty-seve- n feet
Jongaad weighs fifty-tw- o tons and the
smallest is two feetUong and weighs

24 pounds.

A UNIQUE BUILDING.

Kevr Jt,y to Reproduce Washington's
.liarrhtaini Headquarters.

2?ew Jersey will have one of the most
unique world's fair state departments
at Jackson park. The state board will
reproduce in part Washington's head-
quarters in Morristown during the
winter of 1779-'8- 0. The New JmrEey
building will not be a foo-simi- of this
historical structure, but its main fea-

tures have been chiefly modeled after it
by Architect Charles A-- Grfloni, of
Newark. In adopting a historical build-
ing for its design New Jersey has fol-

lowed in the wake of Massachusetts
and Pennsylvania, the ono
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frill hare the old John Hancock resi-
dence and the other a reproduction of
Independence hall at Philadelphia.

New Jersey people think they have
done a patriotic thing in selecting
'Washington's headquarters. They say
thai it was-- there that Alexander Ham-
ilton lived during the long winter of
1T79, and that there ho met the lady
whom ho afterwards married. In addi-
tion, celebrated men, including Green,
Knox, Lafayette, Steuben, Kosciusko,
Schuyler, "Light Horse" Harry Lee,
Israel Putnam, "Mad. Anthony" Wayne,
and Benedict Arnold, have all been be-

neath its roof.

Russia's World's Fair Fleet.
The emperor of Russia has docided to

dispatch a large squadron of warships
to tho United Stoics to take part in the
naval display which is to be arranged
in Hampton Roads to celebrate the
opening of the Chicago exposition.
This squadron will call at Cherbourg or
Brest as a compliment to the French
government, and the ships aro also to
visit the duke of Edinburg at Deven-por- t.

Tho squadron will be really
commanded by Admiral Kurnakoff, but
it is to be nominally under tho command
Grand Duke Alexis, lord high admiral
of Russia; and among the officers will
be Grand Duke Alexander Miohael-ovitc- h,

who is betrothed to Grand
Duchess Xcnie, elder daughter of the
czar.

A Unique Exhibit.
An interesting foreign exhibit at the

world's fair will be a model of the
Island of St Thomas, Danish West
Indies. It is about eight feet by four,
built to a hcale of six inches to the
mile, painted iu natural colors, show-
ing the roads, country houses, ships
and steamers in the harbor and the
pretty town of Charlotte Ainalia, with
Its two old legendary towers of Black-bear- d

and Bluebeard. It well be set
into a table enameled in black, edged
with gold, with terra cotta paintings
of various spots of interest on tho
Island, the whole being covered with
jaate glass.

Peru Will Jot Exhibit.
The supreme court of Peru has de-

cided that the appropriation providing
for the expense of an exhibit at Chica-
go was illegally made. This will make
a Peruvian exhibit at tho world's fair
impossible.

She Facae Them Ob.
She What a disgusting, cowardly

thing an anonymous letter is! I tell
you, if I ever get one I don't keep it
Jong!

He Ton burn it at onco?
She No, I send it off immediately to

pome friend that I hate. 'Harper's
iWcaklx.

THE WOMAN OF FASHION.

Vari&ty and. Freedom in the Mode
of To-Da- y.

What One Group of Wome Looked Like
The New Bonnet Toilets for Lentea
Wear The Latast Coiffure Fash-

ions of tho Day.
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Certainly the New York woman grows
more independent daily. The. fact nev-
er before impressed me so deeply as it
did yesterday when I stood in the midst
of a largo number of my sex, all crowded
into the parlors of a club that had
opened its doors to them that after-
noon. They were well-dresse- d women
for the most part rarely had I seen so
many pretty gowns together and yet
every woman had asserted her inde-
pendence.

Thero was merely a suspicion of the
hoop skirt, and thero was but little em-

pire. Ono saw a commingling of all the
Louis, the 1830 and the empire that was
a little confusing and withal very pleas-
ing. Great puffed sleeves frowned
down on hopelessly drooping ones; great
flares of sliirts half oncirclcd shrinking,
clinging oncB; big hats lovingly
drooped over "loves" of tiny bonnets,
and thick feather boas greeted flutter-
ing ribbons in tender fashion. It was a
very pretty cluster of coler that stood
in one crowded corner, and I eat myself
down in a great chair, brought forth
my implements, and proceeded to note.
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the dresses in the group, while a small
woman hovered near, regarding my pro-
ceedings with a timid, yet admiring air,
and with frequent interpolations on
how lovely it must be to write.

Thero were oxaotly three grays in
that group, each a very pale, soft gray.
One was made with gray bengalino,
ono had a very pretty silk V at tho back
and in the front, outlined with a rich
pearl trimming and fringe. The third
had a black velvet ruffle on the ekirt, a
black velvet crush belt, black velvet
sleeves; a bcngaline yoke, over which
wore crossbars of fine jot, joining collar
and high bolt.

Next to tho first pearl gray maiden a
woman stood clad in black velvet,
plainly mado, with a rich brocade yoke
of white at the neck. Then a costume
of old rose bengalino had a great deal
of wide guipure de gone at the neck,
and sleeves of striped silk that looked
as if they had got there by mistake, for
they didn't resemble tho gown a bit.
Their color was a sort of faded gold, and
the stripe running through was black.
Then camo a beautiful spring costume
of pale bluo material, closely oorded in
black and with bluo silk sleeves. Its
owner wore a pale blue hat with black
volvot and bluo plumes and possessed a
remarkably pretty complexion.

There was also a most brilliant dam-
sel in a fawn dress, whoBe skirt had
three bands green velvet at its
foot; bright green sleeves and bodice
made very striking effect, which was
slightly softened, however, by gauze.

epexsg
epaulets of very pale green, run
through at the edgo with fine
green ribbon. A full velvet band car-
ried down over the hips into a puff at
the back also helped to soften the al-

most startling effect. $0 many gowns
have these pretty effects at the waist
line, or slightly below it. They look
very pretty when finished at the back
in a big puff, loop or bow. Of course,
they aro prettiest in velvet, though ef-

fective in silk also. It has come to be
almost a duty to gracefully conceal the
joining of bodice and skirt, in the cos-

tume of to-da- We dare no, allow any-on- o

to discover that there is such a thing
as a juncture, "unless we wear the tailor-mad- e

gown. We must carefully concern
evtny suggestion of separation at thb
point, and make it appear as if the dress
had grown naturally and gracefully
upon us, as if no contaminating touch
of dressmaker had ever been laid upon
it. It must represent the culmination
of a purpose, tho realization of a dream,
or be the personification of a fancy,
else it has no attraction for the average
woman, or man, either, for that matter.
Thus wo sec so much of the belt, the
bodice, tho short jacket, the full fold

they all help to produce the desired
result.

Last in this group of fair womb-ca- me

the girl with the plaid silk such
an immense plaid with such vivid- - color-
ing that it almost took one's breath
away. It was made very prettily,
though, particularly at the back,
where three plaits, turning toward4 the
middle at each side, were drawn to-

gether below the waist under a loose
gold belt.

Before we leave the absorbing topic
of dress to take up the still more ab-
sorbing one of bonnet, let me remind
you that all the dresses you order now
must be of simple, unpretentious char-
acter, because, for one .reason, it is
Lent, and, for another, it is not well to
trust capricious Dame "Fashion to any
extent just at this juncture. She is
ready at present for almost anything,
and we do not want to provoke her to
sudden and disastrous changes. There-
fore, for a neat house gown, try this
simple one of the Louis Phillipe, made
from a combination suiting, plain ma-

terial and border, skirt slightly full,
bordered with plain bands above the
embroidered border; the waist is simply
gathered tightly into a close-fitti-

belt of material to match the skirt's
band. A yoke of embroidery is put in,
and where it joins the bodice proper
two folds of the same material as the
belt are laid; they continue around the
shoulder, even to tho back of the dress,
whero they finish in a point. At the
front tho plaits are drawn into a point
by a big buckle.

But I know you are more interested
in the bonnets. All women are. It
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takes threelrmes aslobg odecide upon
the make-u- p of a tiny article but a few
inches in diameter as it does to decide
upon a garment ever so many yards in
width. These three dainty bits that I
must tell you of are smaller than usual,
which fact only makes them more pre-
cious in our sight. One has a brocade
crown and is trimmed in front with
folds and knots of black lace, from
which spring 6mall, straight loops of
pale green ribbon. That's all there is
to it, and yet, if you saw it, yon could
not help desiring it at onco for your
very own.

If you are blessed with plentiful
locks of a goocLlength, there is a new
and a very pretty coiffure to be had for
the fussing with it. It requires a great
deal of fussing, however, and a great
deal of careful manipulation to bring
about the desired effect. The style is
so difficult a one to describe that tho
sketch of it will give you a better idea
than a description. I can tell you that
tho loosely braided hair is coiled once
about the head, that a portion of it
stands in a loop at the 'top of the coil
and another portion in a smaller loop
at the bottom, that innumerable little
small curls droop from the coiffure,
and that some ribbon loops and bows
are also wound in with it. But I shall
not attempt to tell you just how to hold
your hand first, how to take the second
position, how to gather and dispose of
the strands, and all the rest, for I am
certain you would be none tho wiser
.when all was said. Take the modeL a.
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mirror, and a deft assistant, and try VC

yourself. Eva A. Schubebt.

A Loyal Husband.
A Well, I must say that if my wife

was like yours, always scolding and
finding fault, I'd soon" get a separation
from her.

B O, my wife isn't so bad as you
think. She doesn't sing and she doesn't
play tho piano, and she must expend
her superfluous energy in some way.
Flicgende Blaetter.

A CrUU.
Wife of Literary Man Don't disturb

my husband. He is in the midst of a
critical scene.

Visitor Is he at work on & critical
scene in his new comedy?

Wife No; it's worse than that. His
landlord U talking to him about the
back rent. Texas Sittings.

Would Require a Sunday Edition.
Mr. Cawker Here is an article on

"What One Woman Thinks." It occu-
pies a quarter of a column.

Mrs. Cawker What of it?
Mr. Cawker I was wondering how

large a newspaper would be required to '

print what one woman says. Town j

Topic j

O, ONCE YOU ' WERE A BABY.

O, taoe you wers Dby-- O, yes, lsieed, yes
irerc;

Yosr face was roan and rosy, your skia as soft
as fun

Your mouth It was a rosebud ana oaly made a
kiss;

Your eyes were Heaven's windows tkst shone
with rays of bliss.

O, when you were a baby your breath was per-
fume sweet.

Your tiny hands bad dimples, bo did your pink,
wee feet:

Your beauty was angelic, your hair was fluffy
goJd,

And everybody loved you and wasted you to
bold.

You used to cry for mamma O, yes. Indeed,
you did,

And when she took ber darliuc Sfainst her
breast you bid,

And while your tear yet glistened you cooed
and crowed and smiled

As ber heart' warm, caresses and tender words
beguiled.

O, yes, when mamma rocked you with lullabies
to Bleep

Your loving eyes half opened and at her softly
peeped.

And then they'd close so happy without a speck
oif fear-Y-on

knew that naught could barm yon when
mamma was so near.

O, when you were a baby you In your high chair
cat,

A snowy bib tucked under your dimpled obia
so fat.

You pounded with your rattle and kicked your
chubby feet.

And everybody thought you Just sweet enough
to eat.

Yes, when yon were a baby you were an angel
true,

And all became your subjects and homage paid
to you.

The home it was your kingdom, yon ruled it
night and day

No matter what might happen yon had to hare
your way.

Yea, when a cunning baby you bit your rubber
ring

Until a tiny " tootsie " cam gently as the
spring,

And wasn't it a wonder and wasn't mamma
proud

To show the pearly treasure to thS admiring
crowd.

O, when you were baby you in your cradle
lay

While mother kneeling by you would for your
welfare pray.

And angels watching o'er you would whisper to
their child

Who, while it softly slumbered, la answer
awoctly smiled.

0,'don't you wish some magio would change you
back to be

That innocent, wco baby upon Its mother's
knee

Beloved by all and petted and guarded day and
night

Without a care or sorrow and with a future
bright?

H. C. Dodge, in Ocodall's Sun.

MnffiZzz. Mother died
some time last
May. There
wasn't anyone
I belonged to
then, so I had
to hus'le for
myself, like
lots of us news-p- a

p e r chaps
have to. I
hadn't any
reg'lar place to

sleep, but it comin on summer I didn't
care so much, 'cepting, of course, when
it rained. Then a fellow can generally
find cover somewhere, 'if it isn't so nice.

But this night I'mgolngtotell of was
pleasant and warm. The "cop" didn't
drive me off my private settee in Cen-

tral park till nigh one in the morning.
Guess he overslept hisself.

When I'm roused up that way I gen-
erally make Morrison's, way down
town, my headquarters. It's a high-tone- d

place, so it's cheaper for me to
stop outside. But there's the light
from the windows, and every time the
,big doofs swing open a fellow can Bee,
just for a minute, eating and drinking
going on, and, if ho imagines a good
deal, why, it's almost as good as being
inside.

Ttfree swell-lookin- g chaps were
standing outside when I got there.
Not for the same reason I was, though.
They'd been to the theater or some-
where else, and, as I hoard one of 'cm
Bay, it was too early in the evening to
think of going to bed.

It was Jack Meagher said that.
Handsome Jack they used Zo call him
in our ward, where he was raised. All
us fellows knew Handsome Jack by
sight. Though you'd never think he
come from any such low down place as
Water street to look at his swell rig
and hear him talk.

But they say he's one of them kind
that catches on' easy to real gentle-
men's ways. And he's great on faro
and poker, so of course he's hand and
glove with chaps that's trying to see
life through a club winder.

Now, though it's me says it, I've a
bit of a voice of my own, wherever I
got it. For a spell I was a choir boy at
St. Michael's with a white surplice and
all that sort of thing. But the others
chaffed me about not having any shirt,
so I left

So sometimes when I was stuck on
papers or extra hard up, 1 used to sing
for rickels front of Morrison's just
about this time of nitrht the "catchy"
songs that happens to be going, such as
we chaps pick up on the street.

So when Handsome Jack sees me, he
calls out:

"Hello," he says, "here's Joe, the
boy that sings." And nothing to-d- but
the three of 'em must take me inside
for a song.

There was another one of the party I
knowed by sight. He used to buy pa-

pers of me reg'lar, one time I heard
'em say his folks left hira a pile o'
money, and he was a gettin through it
as fast as Handsome Jack, and such as
he, could help him. But 1 ain't givin'
no one away in this story. I'm not one
of that sort. I ain't a New York re-

porter. So this man was Smith, and it
was Smith that-se- t me down to one of
the little tables with a plate of sand-
wiches.

After we once got inside Smith
didn't seem to have much to sav to the
others, or to anybody else, for that
matter. Ee stood leaning up against
the bar counter with a cigar in his
mouth, but 1 see he'd forgot to light
it. Some of the young fellows he
knew joked him a bit, but he didn't
seen to notice it much And I kind
of wondered what ailed him good
looking, plenty of money, and all the
rest of it.

Handsome Jack, with a friend of hi.
sat down to the table nigh mice, with
the drinks between 'em. " I've got a
pair of sharp ears of ay own, and I

"Smith's about squeezed dry, eh.
Jack?"

"Yes, poor fool,"" Jack says, as easy
as you please. , "Nothing more to be
got from him. If he wants to borrow
anything just give him the cold shake.
That's what I shall da A fellow's got
to look out for number one in this
world."

The man with Jack nodded. And I
remember thinking what a healthy
lot of friends Smith's money had
brought him.

Well, after I got through I stood np
like a man to pay for what I'd had in
my way. I sung 'eca two or three of
the things that was popuiarest then,
but somehow they didn't seem to take.

"Can't you give us something differ-
ent from those stale chestnuts?" some
one says, and I pulled up short. I was
going to leave them then and there,
but Smith it was who stopped me.

"Never mind 'em, Joe," he says, kind
of low like; "can't you think of some-
thing different something none of us
have heard?"

Whatever made me do it I don't know
to this day. It was what they used to
sing at St Michael's. Just one verse
was all I could remember then:
1 was not always thus, nor prayed that Thou

Shouldst lead me on:
I loved to cbcose and see my path. But now

Lead Thou me on;
I loved the garish day, and, epite of tears.
Pride ruled my heart. Remember not past

years.
Of course I haven't got learning, 'cept

such kind as a fellow picks up in the
Btreet And I never used to sense the
meaning of the church music, like I did
the tunes. And when I got through I
wondered what made it o still in the
room for a minute.

Smith was the first one spoke. Not
spoke exactly, for it was a kind of a
groan. Then he pulled his hat over his
eyes and went out

"Guess yon needn't go on, Joe,"
says Handsome Jack, looking up;
"you've drove one man off a'ready."

"Too rich for Smith's blood," another
one laughed, and 60 they were going
on, when a young fellow, who hadn't
spoke before, put in his word.

"Let up," he says, kind of serious
like, "don't kick the man now he's
down. The girl Smith was engaged to
used to be leading soprano at St
John's, and people came from far and
near to hear her sing that as a solo.
It kind of upset him hearing it, I sup-
pose."

Well, some laughed and come
sneered, but I didn't wait to hear what
else was said. A fellow shoved a quar-
ter in my hand and I slid out

Smith was standing under the lec-tri- c

light on the corner, with his nan's
in his pockets and his hat over his
eyes as I was goin' past Ho catched
me by the shoulder not rough, though,
and twisted me round.

"Joe," he says, sudden like, "if I had
some of the money I've thrown away
you should have a new suit of clothes
from top to toe."

For my duds was just awfuL and
that's just the fact Bags and patches,
only the rags was worst And beforo
I knoiyed what he was doin' he went
down on his knees, and, after fumblin'
about his vest a bit, pinned up the big-
gest tear of all, bo's the bare skin didn't
show quite so bad in where my trousers
was ripped from the knee up.

Course I didn't think nothing much
of it more than it was kind of a freak
took him, till next morning. And if
you'll believe me, Smith had took a
pin opiL sot with little dimuns outer
his necktie for to pin up my rags with

I didn't know what to do the first of
it, not having any idea where to look
for Smith. And not movin' in what
you might call the highest circles, my
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'quaintances mostly wasn't them Fd
care to ask advice of regardin' jewelry.

But there's a young lady lives up
nigh Washington square that was aw-
ful good to mother whilst she was sick.
She belongs to a "guild,' I think they
call it, and teaches in a mission school
down in our ward, where 1 used to
drift in sometimes of a Sunday. I took
the pin to her and told her the whole
story.

She turned whiter'n one of the mar-
ble statutes in her parlor when she see
the pin. But she never spoke for a
minute.

"You did quite right to bring me
this, Joe," she said, after a bit "Mr.
Smith is a a friend of mine, and I
will see it returned to him. If, as you
heard, he has lost all his money "

And then she stopped and walked to
the window. She stood there lookin'
out at nothin' ever so long. Then she
gave me a dollar an' I left And it was
three or iour months 'fore I ever heard
or see anything of Smith again.

But meanwhile Miss the younglady
I'm speaking of Miss Lawrenoe, I'll
call her got me a steady job carrying
out papers for a newsdealer she
knowed. An' We'nesdays and Frisaya

she paid me for blowin the little
organ to the mission chapel 1 was tell
ing ot.

I was late that day, and when I got j

to the mission little Mike Dwyer was
blowin' in my place. There wasn't a
soul there to bear, but Miss Lawrence
was kind of play in all to herself, so I
sot myself down for a bit to lis'en.

Some one came sbufflin in and sot
(inwn nMr tb door. Whn L looked
round, he'd dropped hie arms on the I

ton of tf! ttift for'ard of him and 1t. f

laid his face down on 'era.
"Drunk, likely enougrh," I said to

myself for lots of that kind drift into
the mission it being sort of in the
slums, as you may say. But it's folks
of that kind the mission is trying to
gr.t hold of. And this man, to far as I
could make out by his seedy rig, seemed
to be something in that kind of busi-
ness.

Whilst I was in the choir ber line, I
heard some pretty good singhtg as
matter of eourse. But talk aboat your
fcoprznos Miis Lawrence just wt
ahead of anything.

--Pv.iSJnj, fua't iw tfeft! sfee

sUatoee have strur t e "fcee.
Kindly Ligfct?"
So lose Tkx sower hat Messed ate, swe Metsl

TO lot1 TIP SB.
O'ersoer and fea. o'er crag aa tsmat, uU

Tm sight Is gsee;
As wltt tse saara these sssjel faces safie
Waloal have loved lescstaeesaa lest awfcG.

She and the organ stopped all at
oncer It was still as death, in the
vestry, and I heard her give kind of a
sob.

"Great heaven!" says the man behind
me. And I looked round again to
shake my head at him. But yon might
have knocked me owt with a feather
duster in one round. It was Smith
but his own mother, if she'd been
siive, never'd knowed hist. Pale and
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peaked, with a shiny coat and trousers
fringed at the bottom well, he didn't
look much like the Smith 1 see at Mor-
rison's, you bet

All the same, I knowed him) and
went for him like a shot, for he was
making a break for the door.

"Mr. Smith Mr. Smith!" I sung otro,
"Stop, I want to tell you about yoor
scarf pin. Miss Lawrence has got it,
and"

"Arthur?" ,
It wasn't only a word, but it turned

me round like a top. There stood Miss
Lawrenoe staring at Mr. Smith.

"Arthur," she says again, and sank
down on to the settee like she was
faint He never said a word. He put
his hands over his face, went square
down on his knees in front of her, and
dropped his head in her lap.

I aint none too bright about things
like that, but I've read love stories in
the papers before now, and I see that
wasn't no place for me; so I lit out
soon's I got my wits about me, and left
'em to fix things np their own way be-

fore anyone come in.
Was they married finally? Well, I

should say so. And I always cal'lated I
had a hand la it, too. For, don't yon
see, the opil pin was one Miss Law-
renoe had given him for a birthday
present ever eo long before that's
how she knowed it so quick.

An' that's alL W. 8. Lawrence, in
Munsey's Magazine.

QUITE PREPARED.

The Chemistry Professor's Little Joke ea
His Weary HtodeaU.

The professor of chemistry in a cer-

tain eastern college was devoted to his
particular branch of science, as he
ought to be, and he hod, moreover,
that which is a delightful possession
to any man. however lowly or einmen
a sense of humor.

Once a week it was the professer'a
custom to deliver a lecture on some
subject of general interest connected
with chemistry. Silliman's text-boo-k

was used for the daily lessons. Just
before the class eame to the chapter on
strychnine, the professor took "An-

tidotes" for the subject of his weekly
lecture.

His absorption in the subject was
great and his lecture was very long.
He mentioned and tested every anti-

dote for poison which had at that time
been discovered. The students at last
grew weary and manifested their wish
to be dismissed in ene of the ways
which are well known in recitation
rooms.

The professor was rather startled at
the reminder, brought his lecture to a
hasty close, andeaul: "That will do."
One of the class reminded him that he
had given out no lesson for the next
day.

"Ah," he said, dreamily, as he toek
up the book, "yes let me see. Well
well, boys, you may as well take strych-
nine

"Strychnine?" ejaculated one of the
boys.

"Oh, yes," responded the profewor,
with a quizzical smile. "If you have
duly appreciated the lecture yon have
just heard, strychnine cant hurt you.
You are quite prepared for it"
Youth's Companion.

Employer "So yon want a fort-
night's salary in advance. But sup-

pose you should die
Clerk (proudly) "Sir, I rosy be poor,
but I am a gesrUemsn!" Fiiegende
Blaetter.

Comrades. Watta "Who wu that
man yon spoke to a moment since?"
Lushforth "He was one of my college
glassmatcs." Indianapolis Journal.

rvxxtTTxnso cams xxa way.

ChdeagoMalL

As ImpUtrntUf mt Are.
Mrs. Bringere (fat and fifty) That

Mia Oldish hasnt any raanneral
Mrs. Gaines Why, what's she done?
Mr. Bringers She issiiVi on getting

up and offering sue ber seat is a cable
car yesterday. The hateful thiagV
Chicago News BccotcL

A atas's TwlUat.
Wbcs cTweoaM arraw, aO SM9
Te ?J tie e'er Mxst every toy.
Kext year, tfc wecSy Mm a&& Kdsec sleek

cvc a cemry wMsktsg ewse s week.
8resc xiaat oace a cecik. ti !ki4 year,

asset

Asd lt ftrartt ye?, $a tiir tfe2r asd iaSi.
Yaea seetixg Bt. Mxr re srcr tnnssii at

Q(

JhJ&4L. gir.tZjt',2 mMmm:

SURVIVOM OP 9MLAKLAYK

The survivors of the ImiiwssT thigsl
"in the valley of death thliij nigM
years agasa&dewa tegetfeer tkeotssW
afternoon, a small eosnpaay of gilsalsil,
hemedaled veterans, to a baoqaet 1m

the banqueting room of St. Jaasea' aall,
says a London paper of resent data. I
the chair was Sergi. Barber of the-Fourt-h

Light dragoons, while Liemt.
Wightman f the Seventeenth lancers
occupied the vice chair. The rrimis
tee by whom the beaqnet waa nrgssa
ized searched the United ajogaoea ssr
survivors, and the result was the

of tweaty-eev- men only. Aa
they met hearty grasps wrare grresv
and the old familiar name called cmt
"Jimmy," "Pete," 'Harry,- - "BSS,"
answered to the old call, and as haeVIs
were wrung one gray-haire- d veterssa.
would say to another: "Good old chase,
we managed to wriggle together for
many a year." The medals which were
worn spoke of service in India daring
thelnntlny as well as in the Crimea, sad
though the veterans, with one excep-
tion, were plain clothes every breast
the medals were conspicuously dls
played. There were over thirty gaesm
present, noncommissioned officers in
the old regiments, so that the old aad
the new life mingled together and com-
radeship was cemented in good nut-bro-

ale.
Of those present in the charge there

were nine of the Kleventh hussars, nine
of the Seventeenth lancers, eight of the
Fourth light dragoosts, one of 'thai
Scots Greys and two of the Eighth
Royal Irish hussars. The single sur-
vivor who wore his uniform, aod proh- -

ably the finest man in the company,
was Scrgt Fawke, who stood six leed
in height and measured forty-fou- r
inches aeound the cheat He was twv
ty-tw- o years of age when he rode witV
the Scots Greys in the famoon eaarga
immortalised by the dead laureates
There Is not a white heir to be sera im
his closely out black cropt his cheeks
are clean shaven, and his black maa-tac- he

is pointed a la milHaire. Tarn
man of sixty not only stands erect and
firm upon his legs, but rejoices in hie
strengui. and in proof thereof he cut
bars of lead through with one sweep of
his sword, and played with a forty-poun- d

club in a way to astonish every
one. Tho gallant sergeant wears 'dpom

, his breast the Crimean medal, with
three clasps for Balaklava, Inkemaa
and Sevastopol, and also the Turkish
medal, ana his forehead and cheeks
show now the marks of sword cut assd
bullet wounds. There were sevesa

' wounds in all received by Fawke cm the.
eventful day, three of which were oa
his legs. Scrgt Fawke rods in the

' lord mayor's show last year and ears a
livelihood as a teacher of physical
excises In colleges and schools.

A Ssalttea Con

Dr. Fourthly I believe my
sincerity this morning sank deep
some hearts and did good.

Parishioner Yes as Foley and his
wife went homo he explained to people
on the street car that his wife's Lair

' and teeth were false. Life.

Wore mod Wore.
One of Them (who likes him) I dcsVt

see why you think George is half-witte- d,

I'm sure.
The Other (who doesn't like him) I

don't He hasn't any wita at alll
Truth.

Children Cry for
Pitcher's Castoria.

M. W. Levy, Pros.
A. W Oliver, V, Pre

STATEMENT
Of I be Condition oftlio

Wichita National Bank
Matlo io tlie Comptroller or Curren-

cy at the Close of Uusiiiess,
Sept 30th. 18U2.

HESODKCE3.

Loana and Diacontd. .$609,032.59
Bonds and Stock . . . 30,532.22
U. S. Bonds o0.000.00
Real Estate v. 05,000.00
Due'from U. S 2,250.00
Overdrafts 3,211.55
Cask and Exchange. 231,297.00

$997,353.90
UAJ5IL1T1K.-J- .

Capital $250,000. JO

Surplus 50,000.00
Undivided Profits... 2,331.19
Circulation 45,000.00
Deposits 049,972.77

$997,353.90
Correct, C. A- - Walker Cashr.

B.lxAK.Jr.j'rttUlett.
j.r.AM-w- . W H. Utrtnutrton,

Vice l'riJ3t.

State National Bank.

CAPITAL, 1 1 00,60 1
BUitl'LL'j. 104.009

DlHECTOUSt
Jcfan . Crr. TV. V. Cr. i. P. Atts.

1. All'U. P. V. Jlfl7 B. lmiri, . f. P'-G-

L: It &iUfr, sax L. Lesihvrd.

DAVIDSON & CASE

:.

John DatidsoB, Fdiseer Lwoihenuea
r EedjTKick Couui.

ISTAJilJSUB) :--: IX w 1S70

A re triplets fctoek ui f'ttie l.utabs
bbJujfifla, l.tb. Hoer. lu

et lwJ" K tta

Office sd Jtttis on Mtftntf bfc
tw rcn lhmzi k. j:1 i let pi
hfDfcii yard t Lawn t ny uku
bom a. OStjr, l.l ll.ut &b4 .Mluco. 01

J aessa Territory


